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United  States,  the  Philippines,  and  Boston. 


A    PROBLEM 


This  chap  has  a  choice  between  two. 
One's  a  beautiful  fool,  it  is  true. 

Smart  and  homeIy*s  the  other, 

And  she's  good  to  her  mother. 
Now  which  did  he  take?  Which  would  you? 


A   BRANCH    LIBRARY 

There  is  an  old  fellow  named  Mark, 
Who  lives  in  a  tree  in  the  Park. 

You  can  see  him  each  night, 

By  his  library  light. 
Turning  over  the  leaves  after  dark. 
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A   DARK   SECRET 


A  coon  spelt  his  name  with  a  Mc. 

Said  a  friend:  "You  re  not  Irish,  you  re  blc! 

"  No  one  knows,"  he  replied, 

"  For  in  daylight  I  hide  — 
I  goes  out  after  dark  in  a  he. !  *' 
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PREDESTINATION 

This  girl  tried  to  lessen  her  weight, 
To  acquire  a  front  that  was  streight. 
She  banted  and  trained, 
But  the  poor  girl  was  pained 
To  find  nothing  doing — 'twas  Feight. 
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THE   IMPROVED    GAME 


Business  has  had  a  black  eye. 

To  the  golf  links  all  the  men  fleye. 

TheyVe  bounced  all  the  laddies, 

And  have  girls  now  for  caddies; 
And  they're  eighteen  and  pretty  —  that's  wheye. 


IN    A   COLD    WORLD 


Mabel  Miggs  has  a  stole  and  a  muff. 

She  considers  it  awhilly  ruff 

When  she  hears  her  friends  say, 
As  she  walks  down  Broadway, 

"It  is  dressy,  but  is  it  enuff?** 


JUST   A   LITTLE   BIT   OFF   THE   TOP 

Said   this  hungry  young  spotted   Giraffe: 
"  This  is  not  the  worst  fodder,  by  haff e !  " 

And  the  Circassian  chap, 

Waking  up  from  his  nap, 
Muttered;  "Surely  I  heard  some  om  laffe!" 
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SHE    REMARKED    ON    HIS    SUITE 


There  was  a  cow-puncher  in  Butte, 
Who  immediately  started  to  shutte, 
When  a  girl  who  was  brave 
Said :  "  Your  pants  need  a  shave, 
Otherwise  you*d  look  awfully  cutte!* 


BRED    IN   THE   BONE 


A  darkey  girl  once  went  to  Vassar. 
In  her  studies  no  one  could  pass  Tier. 

She  knew  Latin  and  Greek, 

And  Sanskrit  could  speak  — 
But  she  always  said  "Massa"  and  "Yassir/ 


CERTAINEMAW  ! 

A  Frenchman  just  over  this  fall, 
Whose  knowledge  of  English  was  small, 

When  he  heard  a  big  lad 

In  the  street  holler  "Shad!" 
Said :  "  Zat  must  be  ze  famous  feesh  bawl ! 
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TABLE    MANNERS 

When  you  turn  down  your  glass,  it*s  a  sign 
That  you're  not  going  to  take  any  wign. 
So  turn  down  your  plate 
When  they  serve  things  you  hate, 
And  you'll  often  be  asked  out  to  dign. 
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FAIR  WARNING 


Said  the  wife  of  a  gallant  old  soldier: 
"You  know  that  I  don't  Kke  to  scoldier; 

But  if  you  e'er  again  mention 

I  married  your  pension, 
I'll  bust  your  old  head — now  I've  toldier ! " 


SUCH   A   RUBE! 


Mr.  Green  comes  from  far  loway. 
He  wears  separate  cuffs,  so  they  say. 

He*ll  stand  on  his  feet 

And  give  ladies  his  seat 
In  the  cars.    V/hy,  he's  awfully  jay! 
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A  DARK  QUESTION 

Tse  a  cuUud  washerlady, 

An'  yo'  needn   think  mah  pert, 
Ef  I  ast  yo'  why  a  white  man 

Shud  wear  a  cuUud  shirt? 


HIS   OWN    CODE 

A  poor  shipwrecked  cuss  on  a  raft, 
When  hailed  by  a  yell  from  some  craft: 
"  What  do  those  pants  signify 
That  youVe  hoisted  on  high?" 
"  That  the  owner's  on  board !  **   the  cuss 
laughed. 


^%l^ 


TWO   MUCH 

Amelia  was  loved  by  twin  Bros. 
They  completely  cut  out  all  the  Os. 

But  Amelia  was  Loth 

To  marry  them  Both, 
So  she  still  hangs  around  at  her  Mo*s. 


INGENIOUS    YOUNG   STUBBLE 

A  lonely  young  fellow  named  Stubble 
Made  an  "Auto"  without  any  trubbk 
He  went  Vound  selling  soap, 
And  he  murmured:  "I  hoap 
I  can  patent  my  little  soap  *  bubble.* " 


FOR    HEAVEN'S   SAKE! 

St.  Peter  looked  grouchy.     Said  he : 
"  The  nerve  of  some  people  beats  me  ; 

Here  s  this  flip  New  York  kid, 

With  a  tilt  to  his  lid, 
Who  asks  me  to  give  him  a  night-key! 


BY   THE   SAD   SEA   WAVES 


It  certainly  wasn't  de  rigueur 

For  those  chaps  on  the  beach  all  to   snigueur. 

They  said :  **  Oh,  my  eye  !  " 

As  Miss  Withered  skipped  by; 
"  That's  an  improper  fraction  —  that  figueur." 


AFTER    HIS    OWN    HEART 


There  once  was  a  chap  called  Tolstoi, 
Who  thought  with  some  chicken  he*d  toi, 

But  his  teeth  made  few  dents. 

He  cried:  "This  is  immense  — 
It's  a  *  Passive  Resisting,'  Old  Boi !  '* 


PLEASURE   BEFORE   BUSINESS 


The  gas  man  once  loved  a  man's  daughter; 
He  came  around  evenings  to  caughter; 

"  Keep  the  gas  high,"  said  Duty ; 

"Turn  it  down,*'  said  his  Beauty; 
So  he  lets  business  slide  —  and  he  aughter. 


A    LITERARY    DIGEST 

Very  fond  of  good  books  was  young  Prang. 
For  dinner  he'd  start  in  with  Lang; 

Hed  wash  down  Bill  Nye 

With  some  James,  Extra  Dry; 
For  dessert,  Georgie's  Fables  in  Slang. 


OVERZEALOUS 


"  Some  wrinkle  remover ;  an  oz.,** 
Said  a  haughty  old  dame  with  a  floz. 

"  O,  an  ounce  is  no  good ; 

Take  'em  all  off,  I  would  — 
Have  a  quart !  "  said  the  clerk  —  but  they 
gave  him  the  boz. ! 


THE    MILKY   WAY 


An  honest  young  milkman  once  started  a  Co. 
To  sell  milk  without  water  —  he  swore  he'd 
not  po. 
But  all  (aith  in  him  lost, 
So  his  scheme  was  a  frost, 
And  his  shares  on  the  market  this  chap 
couldn't  do. ! 


NO    ALTERNATIVE 

"We  don't  Kke  to  sing  in  the  chorus, 
But  waitresses'  jobs  only  bhorus. 
We're  too  old  to  learn  typing, 
So  we  just  keep  on  piping  — 
There's  really  quite  nothing  else  fhorus.' 


GERMAN    COURAGE 


This  Teuton's  not  scared  of  a  draught. 

On  this  subject  most  people  are  daught. 
He'll  sit  up  quite  near. 
If  the  draught  is  good  beer, 

For  many  a  draught  has  he  quaght! 


HE   THOUGHT   HE   KNEW    BEST 


Billy's  wife  handed  him  a  Tenspot. 

She  told  him  to  play  a  long  shot. 
He  played  a  favorite  to  win, 
But  a  long  shot  romped  in. 

What  his  wife  had  to  say  was  a  lot! 


STARTING   EARLY 


"  Here's  to  me  —  mamma's  pet  and  pop's  boast, 
And  my  solos  at  night  which  they  roast. 

Here's  my  little  pug  nose 

And  my  ten  curly  toes  — 
How's  that  for  a  little  *  milk  toast ' ! " 
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A   REGULAR    DEVIL 

Said  a  husband :    "  You  think  I'm  a  St. 

I  will  fool  you  a  bit,  for  I  At. 
Now  please  take  a  look  — 
Watch  me  wink  at  the  cook ! " 

No,  the  black  round  his  eye  isn't  Pt. 


A  PARTICULARLY  NICE  PERSON 

Sidney  Sachet  is  very  refined. 

Legs  are  "  limbs/*  and  things  of  that  kind ; 

Speaks  of  dog  Towser*s 

Pants  as  his  "  trousers." 
A  bare  fact's  a  shock  to  his  mind! 


HORSE  SENSE 

Sir  Charles  bought  a  horse  for  a  guinea, 
And  the  brute  was  so  dreadfully  skuinea, 

That  a  friend  said:  "Of  course 

It  was  meant  for  a  horse, 
But  he  hasnt  got  room  for  a  whuinea!" 


HALF   DONE 


Said  the  clever  young  aeronaut,  Pipp: 
"  Half  the  work  is  complete  for  my  trip. 
The  thing's  been  delayed, 
But  I've  had  the  air  made  — 
All  I  need  to  make  now  is  the  ship.'* 
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A    RECOMMENDATION 


"I  am  willin*  to  live  wid  a  family  av  two, 
At  fifty  a  month,  if  there's  not  much  to  dwo. 

Aboot  cookin*  Tm  hazy, 

But  at  Bridge  Tm  a  daisy, 
And  rU  sing  in  th*  parlor  phwin  dinner  is 
thrwo ! " 


A   COLD    TRICK 

Of  the  swimming  club  Jones  was  a  member. 
It  was  quite  hot  in  June,  you'll  remember. 

Some  boys  took  his  duds. 

Left  him  only  two  studs — 


It  often  gets  cold  in  December! 


FORCE   OF    HABIT 


A  lady  appealed  to  the  Gov. 

She  said  that  her  husband  kept  shov. 
"Tm  a  street-car  conductor," 
Said  the  husband;  "instruct  her 

That  it*s  habit — I  keep  right  on  lov." 


AN   ATTACHMENT,  'TIS    PLE.  I 


An  old  chap  who  lived  up  in  Me. 

Had  some  whiskers  of  which  he  was  Ve. 
It  made  his  face  ache 
When  he  caught  in  the  brake 

On  the  end  of  a  Limited  Tre. ! 
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A  HEAD  FOR  MUSIC 

There  once  was  a  boy  in  Chicago 
Who  tried  to  play  Handel's  old  Largo 

On  his  small  brother's  head 

With  a  pipe  made  of  lead — 
Some  notes  were  heard  Vay  out  in  Fargo. 


PURIS  OMNIA  IMPURA 

Said  the  Reverend  Jabez  McCotten: 
"The  waltz  of  the  Devil's  Begotten!" 

Said  Jones  to  Miss  Bly: 

"Never  mind  the  old  Guy; 
To  the  pure  almost  everything's  Rotten!" 


EVER    SEE    HIM? 


This  clerk  Kkes  to  royster  and  revel; 
Drinks  a  whole  stein  of  beer — on  the  level! 

He's  noisy  and  pale, 

And  pretends  he*s  from  Yale, 
So  he  drinks,  smokes  and  howls  like  the  devil ! 


A   SLANDER   TO   FLOUBT 


As  to  Thompson's  good  taste  there  was  doubt ; 
His  friends  thought  him  tough  and  too  stoubt ; 

But  a  cannibal  chief 

Said  *twas  libel  —  in  brief, 
He  had  reasons  —  in  fact,  he'd  found  Qubt, 


AN    ELECTROTYPE   TRAGEDY 


Said  the  girl  illustration  :  "  Oh,  my !  *' 
To  her  pen-and-ink  steady,  near-by; 

"  We're  impossible  swells. 

And  must  live  in  two  wells, 
For  they've  drawn  us  eleven  heads  high! 


WHAT   A   SNIQUE 

Sly  Sam  smoked  a  ton  of  Perique, 
And  he  didn't  feel  right  for  a  wique ; 
If  he'd  smoked  any  more, 
There'd  be  crape  on  our  door  — 
And  the  cause  wouldn't  be  far  to  sique ! 


HE   MAKES    HIS   OWN 


Sol.  Scrubbs  doesn't  get  many  victuals ; 
His  life  isn*t  all  beer  and  skictuals; 

He's  in  line  all  the  same 

In  this  "  breakfast  food  "  game ; 
He  gets  that  kind  of  stuff  when  he  whictuals ! 


A    BRIEF    EXCUSE 


In  an  "L"  train  a  short,  little  chap 
Calmly  sat  in  a  stout  lady's  lap. 

"  Don't  mind  me,"  said  he, 

"  I'm  not  heavy,  you  see 
I'm  too  short  to  hang  on  to  a  strap ! 
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A    MERE    PRETTS 


A  beggar  once  asked  for  five  cts. 
He  got  it  —  his  smile  was  intts. 

He  said,  with  a  roar: 

"Oh,  I've  got  fifteen  more  — 
A  Scotch  highball  Til  buy — they're  immts. ! 


A   QUESTION   OF   LAW 

Mrs.  Brown  would  her  husband  indict. 

They  were  walking  one  cold,  slipp*ry  nict ; 
She  admits  being  stout, 
She  fell  down — they  fell  out  — 

Non-support  is  her  claim  —  is  she  rict? 
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A    RACE   QUESTION 

The  reply  of  a  young  Hebrew  scholar 
Made  his  teacher  hot  under  the  cholar. 

Asked  what  he'd  infer 

That  the  five  senses  were, 
Said :    "  Vot  goes  tventy  times  in  a  dholar  I 


WE    DONT    BELIEVE    HER 

Said  Miss  Pippin :  "  I  don  t  seem  to  please. 
No  one's  ever  kissed  me  but  the  brease !  ** 

There's  a  laugh  in  her  eyes, 

So  you  know  that  she  lies — 
In  a  hammock  out  under  the  trease! 
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